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loved the man; I read** him a very idol,
and now he has shown me that my Io\v, mv
honour, were ill-bestowed Ah' th^r* is
pain m that, mademoiselle, such p?:n a> I
pray heaven \->u may mver know "

"I have ne\er known it," MU* ened
quickly.

" I am jrfad mademoiselle May I go
on > "

" I* there more5 " she asked

** Thus far, mademoiselle, I have an-
swered your questions-----"

" Why should he have done it5 " she
broke in

" He had done Alva much harm, made-
moiselle. He thought, as I guess, that it
would be well to be on fair terms with Alva
again, and this was the way he chose/1

** In feat of Alva ? " she cned* Vermeil
bowed.

" And now, mademoiselle, I have an-
swered your questions; will you let me ask
erne of you ? I have been laying my mind
bire to you to-day, and you see it and may
judge it for what it is* You know my
actions: I have shown you my thoughts.